DUCHESS  OF ABEANTfeS                     341
Rayneval, my daughter, who was then four years old, her gwerness, and M. Magnien. On reaching the ^Topaze,^ which lay at anchor off the quay of Soudrcs, I was received by the Captain and liis officers. The Spanish Ambassador and the Nuncio were already arrived, and the gallant Captain conducted us over his vessel.
To me this was a curious and a novel sight. The Captain's cabin was so elegantly fitted up that it might have served as the boudoir of a Parisian lady. It was wainscoted with Brazil and other woods, remarkable both for their rarity and fine odor, and every part of the furniture was in the most perfect taste. A magnificent ddjenncr was prepared for the company. Captain Baudin managed everything with that courtesy which enhances the value of a reception. I have uniformly remarked that officers of the navy and army are ever more attentive than other gentlemen when in the company of ladies. A fine band played while we sat at breakfast; but presently our ears were greeted with a different sort of harmony. Several toasts were drunk; first, the Pope, then the Emperor, the King of Spain, the Queen of Portugal, the Prince and Princess of Brazil, and lastly the King of Holland. Each toast was succeeded by loud hurrahs, and the tiring of five and twenty guns. The noise was, so terrific that I almost fancied myself in the infernal regions. My ears, however, soon grew familiar with it, and it even pleased me.
But this uproar was nothing to that which followed. As I had often wished to be enabled to form a good idea of a naval battle, Captain Baiulin got up a sham fight for my amusement, and it was so admirably managed that the illusion was for a moment terrific; the frigate, in consequence of the damage she had sustained in her late engagements, had required to be newly masted; the yards and topmasts were up; but not being completely rigged it was easy to make them fall as if broken by the enemy's bulls. Almost all the population of Lisbon had assembled at the water side to view the spectacle We thus had our revenge that day, and the shouts of <( Vive r litnperenr * compensated for the hurrahs that had been given for the Battle of Trafalgar.
The Nuncio contributed very largely to the amusement of the day. Monsignore (kileppi was at first a little